The Soule and Body riue not marc in parting.. 
Then greatnefle going off. 

CUg. To'th'Monument : 
Mxrdian, go tell htm l haue flaine my felfc : 
Say, chat the laft I fpoke was Anthony 5 
A.d wordit(prythee)pitteoufly. Hence HUrdian, 
And bring-me bow he takes my dea h co^h'Monumcnt, 

Exeunt * 

"Enter Anthony r , And £ros 0 
Ant. Eros i thou yet behold'ft me Sj 
Eros* T Noble Lord, 

Ant. Sometime wc fee a clowd that's Dragoniiii, 
A vapour fomettme; like a Beare t or Lyon, 
A coward Cittadell, a pendant Racke, 
A forked Mountaine,br blew Promontorie 
With Trees vpon'c, chat noddeviuo the worId a 
And mocke our eyes with Ayre. 
Thou haft feene thefe Sigues, 
They are blackc Vefpers Pageants, 
EroU I my Lord. 

- Ant. That which is now a Hotfe,eueh with 8 thoght 
the Racke dillimes, and makes it indiftin£t 
As water is in water. 
Er&s^ It does my Lord, 

Ant, My good Knauc £>0j,now thy Capramc is 
Euen fuch a body : Hecre I am Anthony^ 
Yet carlnot hold this vifiblc fhapc ^rny Knaue) 
I made thefe waires for Egypt, and the Qucene, 
Whofe heart I thought I had, for (he had mine : 
Which whifftic was mine * had annex t vntoo'c 
A Million moe, (now loft:) CheeJEm has 
Packt Cards with C*fars % and falfe plaid my Glory 
Vnto an Enemies triumph, 
Nay 3 weepe not gentle Eros, there is left vs 
Our felues to end our feJues* 

Enter Mardian* 
Oh thy ?ilde Lady,fbe has rob'd me of my Sword, 

Mar* Ho Anthony f 
My Mifrris lou *d thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
With thine jncirely. 

Ant .Hence fswey Eunuch peace, Che hathbetraid me, 
And fhall dy e the death* 

Afar* Death ofonepflrfon, can be paide but once, 
And that (he ha's difchargVL What thou woukrft do 
Is done vnto thy hand : the lafi fhe fpake 
Was Anthony, moft Noble Anthony ,• 
Then in the midd f ft a tearing grone did breaks 
The name of Anthony : it was diuided 
Betweene her heart., and lipsffberendrcd life 
Thy name fo buried in her. 
Ant. Dead then f 
MdK Dead* 

Ant* Vnarmef res, the long dayea taske is done, 
And we nuift fleqpe ; That tboudepart'ft hence fafe 
Docs pay thy labour richly ; Go, exit Mardiatt, 

OrT 3 pluckcoft; 

The leijon-fold.flifcld of Aiax cannot keepe 
The battery irommy heart, Oh tlcauemy fides. 
Heart, once be flronger then thy Continent, 
Cracne thy folic Cafe- Apace Sros, apace \ 
No more a Soldier :bruifedpceees go. 
Your hau e bin Nobly borne,, From me awhile, exit Bros 
I will o're^t-jke thee C/eopatra t and 
Weepe for my pardon. So it muft be^ for now 
All lengthis Torture :.fince the Torch is out, 
Lyc downe and ftray no farther, Now all labour 
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Marrcs what ir does : yea, very forec^m^ 

WJcomemyQiicctie. Eros> Stay for^ n<? ' 
Where Soulcs do couch on Flowers, weeU*% ■ 
And with our fprightly Port m ate the Ghl " har >' 
"Dido, dnd her t/Eveae fhall want Troops ga * f * 
And all the haunt be ours. Come ErJ y E r ^ 
Enter Eros. 
£ros* What would my Lord? 
Ant, Since C/eepntra <iyzd t 
I haue liu'd in fuch dishonour, that the Gods 
Dcteft my ba(eneiTe. I, that with my Wd 
Quarter^ the World, and o're grecne Netmnl l , 
With Ships, made Cities; condemne my £ ?* a * 
The Courage of a Woman, iefli Noble 
Then (he which by her death, our Gs/Sr tellts 
I am Conqueror ofmyfelfc. Thou art fwo mc F ro < 
That when the exigent fhould come, which no 1 1 
Is come indeed : When I ftiould fee behind* mc 
TIVineuitableprofecutsonoFdjfgrace and horror 
That on my command, thou then wouid'ft kill m * < 
Doo't, the time is come ; Thou ftrik'ft not me ? *' 
Tis Cdfir thou dcfeat'O- Put colour in. thy ChU. 

Eros. TbeGodswitb-hoIdme, f ' 
Shall I do that which ail the Parthian Darts 
(rhough Enemy) loft ayme.and could not/ 
Ant* Erosy 

Would'ft thou be window'd in great Rome, and fee 
Thy MaBer thus with pleacht Armcs, benrtinp downe 
His corrigible nccke, his face fubdu'de 
Topenetratiue fliame; wbil'ft the wheefd feate 
OfFortunatc Cdfar drawoe before him, branded 
His Bafenclfe that enfucd. 
Eros, I would not it€u 

Am, Cotne then : for with a wound I muft be cur'd 
Draw that thy heneft Sword.whkh thou haftvvotne 
Moft vfefuil for thy Country, 
Eros. Oh (ivjpardon me. 

Ant, Whenldidmake thee free, fworfl j not then 
To do this when I bad thee f Do it at once, 
Or thy precedent Seruices ate all 
But accidents vnpurpos'd* Draw,andcome. 

Tunic from me then that Noble countenance, 
Wherein the wor (hip of the whole world Jyes. 
Ant* Loe thee, 
Eros. My fvuprd is drawne. 
Ant* Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou haft drawne it. 

Eros, My deete Maftcr, 
My Captaine, and my Emperor. Let me fay 
Before I ftrikc this bloody ftrofc^ Harwell, 
zAnt. Tisfaidman,andfarcweIU 
f w. Farewell great Chiefs Shalt I flrike now i 
Ant. Now£w. KtStshwfttft* 
Eros. Why there then : 
Thus I do cfcapethe forrow &iAnthonits death*' . 

tAnt t Thrice-Nobler then my felfc, 
Thou teacheftme; Oh valvanE £w*what 
I fhould, and thou could'ft not a my C^ueeneand Em 
Haue by their braue infti uflion got vpon mc 
A Noblencfic in Record. But I will bee 
A Btidc^groomc in my death, and rusiintoo't 
As to a Louers bed. Come then, and Eros, 
Thy M after dies thy Schpller; to do thus 
I learnt of thee.. How.notdeadl Not dead? 
The Guard 3 how ? Oh difpatch mr. 

EnUf 



<t£ nthony and Qeopatra. 


SnferaGff/trd, 

l.Gtt&d* What's the noife^ f 

Ant, Ihaue doHemy workeillFriends : \ 
Oh tna^ e an of whdt I haue begun* / 

^ The Starrc \z fafnei 

f And time is at his Period. 
| j!L Alas.andvVoe. 

Ant, Let hini that [dues me,ftrike me dead. I 

1 Not I- 

2 Nor L 

5 Nor any one. exeunt 

P^m^f.Thy; death and fartur.es bid thyfolowcTsfly 
Xhi* fv^ord butfhewne to Cxfixr with this ryding5 s 
Shall enter me with him. 

] Enter Dhmedes* 

J)ht Where ? 5 Anthony} 

Deen* There Diomed there. 

*2)im* Lines he: wilt thou not anfwer man? 

Jnt, An thon there Di$m?d> 
Draw thy fwold,and giueince, 
Suffifing ftroVcs for death . 

DiOfr- Moft abfohuc Lord : 
^yMiftris CiEof-tfrd fentmeto [hce* 

Ant. When did fhee fend thee? 

*Diom. Now my Lord, 

Antlr Where is flie? (ft are 

Diom.LocYt in het Monument ;Gic had a Prophcfying j 
Of what ha:h come to palfe i for when flic faw 
(Which neucr fhall be found) you did fufpeft 
Shp had difpoi'd with C^fnr, and that your rage 
Would not be pwg'd, ftiefcntyou word [he wis dead : 
But fearing fince how kfrytght worke 5 hath fent 
Me to proclaim e the truth, and I am come 
I dread, too late, 

^tff.Too late good Dhmed : call my Guard I prythee* 
Dio* Whathoa; the Empcron Guard, 
TheGuatd,what hoa i Come.your Lord calles* 
Enter ^ or<$.ef the Cuird cf ^Anthony. 
Ant, Beareme good Friends where Ctcof&tra bides, 
*Tis the hft feruice that } ftiaU comnnandyou* 

i Woc,woe sre we ^youmay not line to weare 
All your true Followers out. 
AJL Moft heauy day, 

Ant-tizy good my Fcllowes, do not pleafcfharp fate 
To grace it with your forrowes. Bid that welcome 
Which come* to punifli vs^nd we punifh it 
Seeming to beare it lightly. Tskemc vp, 
I h?ue led^you oft, carry me now good Friend?, 
And haue my thankes for all. - htrinr Ar.thtny 

Enter Glt&f*tr4* mihtr Mzidts &hft, whh 

CUo, Oh Ch&rmlW) I will rieilcr gd from hence. 

Char, EccoiTi Ported deere Madam. 

Cieo* No, I 'will not: 
All ftrange and terrible cuents sre wdcome. 
But comforts wc difpife ; our fixe of forrow 
Proponiony to our caufe f muft be fis great 
As that which makes \u 

Enter Dfamcd* 
How now? is he dead ? 

*I>wm His death's vpon him, but not dead* 
Lookc out o'th other fid^ your Monument, 
His Guard haue brought him thither* 

Enur Anthony r $ mdthe Guard, 


| C/^- OhSunne, 

1 Eurne the great Sphere thou mou'ft in, darkling ftand 
The varrying (bore o'th'wprld^O Antony, Antony ^Antony 
Helpe Charmim, helpe Ir& helpe : hclpe Friends 
Eclow, let's drawTiim hither. 

Ant, Peace, 
Not^/lrJ Valour hath o'rethrowne Anthony, 
But Anthonys hath Triumpht on it felfc 

CUo, So it ftTOuldbe, 
That none but Anthony fhould conquer Anthony* 
But woe'tis fo- 

Anu I am dying Egypt, dying ; ondyi 
J heerc importune death a* while, vntilt 
Of many thoufand kiiTcs^ the poore laft 
I lay vpon thy lippes. 

Cko* I dare not Deere, 
Deere my Lord pardon : I dare not, 
Leaft 1 be taken : not th'lmperious fhew 
Of the foll.Fortun'd C^^uer Hi all 
Be brooch'd with me ( iFKnifc,Drugges,Serp€ntihaue 
Edge, fting, or operation. I am fafe: 
Your Wife Off^w, with her modeft eyes, 
And ftill Conclufio'n, (hall acquire no Honour 
Dcmuringvpon mc : but come, come Avtkcnj 3 
Helpe me my women, we muft draw tht c vp i 
Affiftgood Friends. 

Ant. Oh quicke.or I am gone. 

Cha* HccreV fporc indeede ; 
How^ hciuy weiphes my Lord? 
Our ftrength is all gone into heauineiTe, 
! That m*Ve$ the waighr. Had I great }mo% power, 
The ftrong wing s d Mercury fhould fetch thee vp 3 
And fettheebyioues fide." Yet come a little, 
Wifher.* were euer Fooles, Oh come, come, come, 

They heaUe Anthony aloft to Cleopatra* 
And welcome, welcome. Dye when thou haftlitfd, 
Quicken with ki fling : had my lippes that power, 
Thus would I weare them out. 

AIL Ahcauyfighr* 

Ant. I am dying Egypt* dying. 
Giuemefome Wine, and let mefprake alinle, 

Cleo. No, let me fpeake, and let me rayle fo hye, 
That the falfe Hufwife Fortune;brealie herWhetlCj 
Prouok'd by my offence. 

Am. One word f fweetQneene) 
Oitdfdr fcekeyour Honour, w'ith your fafety. Oh. 

Cleo. They'do not go together, 

Ant, Gentle hca re me, 
None about Cafir tturt a but Frovakifii* 

Cleo, My Rcfolution^andmy handsale truft* 
None about C it fir. 

Ant, The miferablechangenowatmy end,1 
Lament nor forrow at j but pleafe yon thought! 
In feeding them with rhofc my former Fortune* 
1 Wherein 1 1 ivted. The greatcft Prince oWworld, 
The Nob left : and do now not bafely dye 5 
NotCowardly put off my Helmet to 
My Countreymsn- A Roman, by a Roman 
j Valiantly van qmftVd. Now my S pint it going, 
I can no more* 

Cho. Noblcft of men, woo ? t dye ? 
Haft thou no care of me, (ball labide 
In this dull world, which io thyabfenceis 
No better theia a Stye? Oh fee my women's 
r The Crowneo'th'earth doth melt* My Lord? 
I 'Oh withered is the Garland of the Wane, 
* The 
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